GALACTIC EXPANSION PART V

by 3124_Waxamanac



Between her water having broken, and the tremendous amount of sweat dripping from her, Kerri was a human deluge. Dawn had been able to administer a neuro-inhibitor targeted to block pain-neurons in her brain, and soon thereafter the experience had changed to one of utterly indescribable agony to being "very, very intense". She could still feel the incredibly powerful contractions. She could feel something rather large trying to force its way through her birth canal. She could feel her vagina dilating to admit its exit. But, thanks to the neuro-inhibitor, her brain did not register any of these sensations as "pain". But they felt very, very intense. Kerri would later describe the experience of childbirth on the neuro-inhibitor like an extreme physical workout, like aerobic exercise, that pushed her to her limits of stamina, but that it was totally involuntary, as if her body was doing it all on its own. She couldn't have stopped if she had wanted to, no matter how exhausted she felt. She just kept pushing and grunting and sweating...... At times she felt she might even lose consciousness from fatigue. But there was no pain.

"I think I see a head! The first one's on its way out!" "HOO-HOO-HOO-HOO-HOO"

"You're doing great Kerri! Let me know if you need any more pain-blockers!"

Kerri kept breathing and pushing, but nodded briefly at Dawn. The sweat ran down her face as she breathed harder and harder. Her eyelids felt very heavy, but there was no way that she could have fallen asleep.

Juanita stood at the ready by the Auto-Doc's controls, monitoring Kerri's vitals, and the vitals of her priceless cargo. Rick knelt between her sweating, beautiful legs, hoisted up in stirrups. He was very
proud of Kerri right now. They all were. Even Dawn. It had been three hours, and Kerri's vagina was still dripping amniotic fluid. It was as if her water kept breaking. Over and over again. But at last Rick saw blood, and what looked like the top of a newborn's head. The first one.

Her mammoth belly looked as if it had a life unto its own when she had a contraction (and, to be fair, it did. Several little lives, in fact). Her enormously stretched abdominal and uterine muscles caused her bulbous, gigantic middle to shake and jiggle whenever she had a contraction. As Rick knelt between her legs, beneath that elephantine mass of belly flesh, carefully using his hands to guide the first newborn out, he couldn't help but feel as though Kerri's belly were some kind of alien monster. The way it seemed to lunge and shake and pulse as Kerri's body was wracked with contractions made him feel as though it was some kind of hungry, blob-like predator, and that it wanted to eat him. He dismissed these thoughts, and focussed on the matter at hand.....delivering her babies. 

They say a mother instinctively knows the cry of her own child, and can distinguish it from the cries of other children. It would later be confirmed by the genetic-test, but Juanita knew as soon as she had heard its cry that the baby Kerri had just given birth to was her own. On Impulse, she rushed forward to hold it. Rick, knowing better than to argue with women in matters like these, handed it to her. The look on Juanita's face was as if she had just given birth herself: joyous and proud, even if tired. She held him close to her heart, and his cries began to fade. She could feel his heartbeat. 

She walked over beside the Auto-Doc chamber, and held him for Kerri to see. Kerri smiled. She knew that the child was not technically hers, but both she and Juanita knew that they would both help to raise this child as their own. Vic, who had been the biological father of Juanita's baby, beamed with fatherly pride. 

And then Rick interrupted.

"Uh, not to spoil the sentimental moment, but, well, I'm confused." "Confused how Rick? He's a normal healthy baby boy, and Juanita and I are the two happiest women in the Galaxy!!" exclaimed a sweaty and exhausted Kerri. 

"Well that's just it. You act like you're done. Didn't you have four more in there? As I recall, Juanita's was the youngest by two-and-a-half months. Aren't you having any more contractions?"

Kerri was speechless for a few moments, then..... "No.......they've.....they've stopped. I'm....I'm no longer in labor."

"But you're still pregnant! How can you stop being in labor after you're water has already broken?"

"I....I don't know....."

Dawn suddenly had a look of realization on her face (but quickly hid her expression behind a poker-face). Juanita's baby was 16 months-along. The labor delaying-serum had run out at last, and Kerri was 18 and 1/2 months pregnant with two sets of twins. At 18 months their metabolisms had become so intertwined with Kerri's that she would NEVER give birth to them, even when the serum that Kerri had accidentally taken eight months ago had just now, finally run out. 

But Juanita's baby was only 16 month's along. Kerri's body had run out of the labor-delaying serum, and so had finally given birth to the only baby that it could give birth to. All the others would remain within Kerri's gargantuan womb forever. 

Kerri and Dawn HAD previously discussed the fact that pharmaceutically-extended-duration pregnancies eventually became.....permanent. Dawn realized that Kerri must not have remembered
that conversation. After all, it HAD been eight months ago (over breakfast, the same day Dawn had tried to put her plan into action, and Kerri ended up injected with the concentrated drug instead of her). Dawn had been obsessing over the idea ever since. 

Kerri, on the other hand, who since then had been pregnant with quadruplets (or rather, two sets of twins) and more, had too much to deal with to remember obscure one-time conversations about rare medical conditions. So she had no idea why her body had ceased childbirth.... Leaving four eighteen-and-a-half month along babies still growing within her, even after having finished labor with one sixteen month along baby!! 

* * * * * * * * * * *

They waited for her labor to resume. The minutes became hours. They attempted to induce further labor (in a number of creative, and sometimes recreational, ways). The hours became days. The days became weeks. Kerri remained mammothly pregnant. The two sets of twins were still growing at a measurable rate, and no one could explain what was happening.

Well, Dawn could've. But she wasn't about to reveal her failed scheming ambitions.Besides, as the weeks passed, she was getting much heavier carrying the octuplets she had managed to get herself pregnant with. She devoted most of her waking hours to a strict pattern of diet, exercise, and rest, designed to maximize the growth rate of her brood. She was determined to keep following this regimen until it made her too big to do the exercises. She devoted what little time she left over to continuing her studies of 5-dimensional physics.

While Dawn continued to grow, and took effort to make sure she grew as large as she possibly could, Juanita, who had also become pregnant with octuplets, also grew. She however, had not intentionally impregnated herself'.especially not with that many at once. She attempted to continue in her regular duties to the mini-colony, but in a very short time found that her cumbersome and obtruding abdomen made her MUCH more awkward than she could deal with!

The three Men worked hard to maintain the colony, and to take care of their pregnant women. Luckily, they were able to employ a number of robots to help them in their tasks, or they might never have gotten any sleep.

All in all, though, everyone was too busy to study Kerri's 'pregnancy anomaly', except for Kerri herself, and she was certainly in no state to do so! Even if she had been, she sometimes thought she was better off not knowing what was going on inside of her'.. 

* * * * * * * * * * *

Five months had passed since Kerri had gone into (and then unexpectedly out of) labor. She was now twenty-three and a half months pregnant with the two sets of twins. Meanwhile, both Dawn and Juanita had entered the final week of their ninth month of pregnancy with their respective sets of Octuplets.

Juanita could get up, sometimes even without help, and awkwardly waddle about 10 feet or so before having to set her enormous, bulging bulk back down again. In this way, she could gradually move about the colony anywhere she needed to go.

She only did so when she needed to, though, because it tended to jostle around her brood, and they would proceed to struggle and push against each other inside of her, each trying to get back into a comfortable position (It was very crowded inside of her!!) Her belly would shake and jumble from the inside for nearly twenty minutes before they would settle down again, making poor, gigantically pregnant Juanita very uncomfortable indeed.

Dawn, who had been taking deliberate steps to maximize the growth of her babies, with increasing effort as she became larger and larger, was considerably less mobile than Juanita! She always needed help, either from the Men or from Robots, if she wanted to rise to a standing position. And it usually took two of them! She could take a few steps (like 5 or so) before the weight of her awesomely cumbersome belly prevented any further movement.

But while Juanita tried to move around as little as possible in a (sometimes futile) attempt to keep her enormous brood to keep from bouncing, pushing, kicking, and jostling around in her, Dawn was undeterred by the otherwise disruptive and excessively physical hyper-activity of the eight babies within her womb. If she wanted to go to the 5-dimensional physics lab, she would simply have three Robots help her begin the one hour journey, by foot, 100 yards away from the Women's Maternity Barracks. She did not mind, and even seemed to enjoy the shoving , violent grappling, and wrestling of her babies against each other and against the walls of her now tremendously round womb. When she finally got to her destination, and sat or lay down, it would sometimes take over an hour of her belly moving and jiggling before her babies would begin to settle down. And when she had finished her work in the lab (again, with the assistance of Robots), she would begin a similar journey back to her sleeping quarters. Occasionally, her voluminous and massive belly would begin uncontrollably wobbling and bouncing on its own! Sometimes it would make her fall forward off her lab stool (which she had barely managed to precariously balance herself on in the first place!!). Other times it would bounce and jostle as she was walking and would accidentally slam one of her helper Robots into a wall. When her belly started exhibiting such violent and restless activity on its own, all she could do was hang on and wait for it to calm down. Sometimes this could take hours! Kerri had half as many babies as either Juanita or Dawn, but her belly was bigger than both of theirs put together! She was completely immobile; trapped, as she lay on her side, by the gargantuan weight and bulk of her obscenely protruding abdomen. Ever since she had entered her twenty-first month of the pregnancy, the bouncing, jostling, jiggling, and wobbling had become nearly constant, and showed no signs of letting up. They kicked and pushed against each other and against her womb with vigor and restless energy. Poor Kerri could only lay there helplessly as her mammothly super-pregnant body shook and gyrated uncontrollably from within.

She kept hoping that all that knocking around inside of her would eventually induce another round of labor'..and she did manage to get sleep, because after nearly two months of such inner activity, she had simply gotten used to it.

* * * * * * * * * * *

The first Robot cradled its arms underneath Dawn's large but firm pregnant ass and hips, giving support to her rear. The other two lent support to each side or her tight-skinned, stretch-mark covered heavy blimp of an abdomen. She cradled one of her beachball-sized breasts in each arm, and arduously, painstakingly made her way to Kerri's room. 

It was just down the hall from her own room, but it took her nearly ten minutes to make her way there. The Mini-colony simply could not yet allocate resources to putting moving walkways in the Maternity Barracks. 

Kerri was trying to read a book, but it was difficult to hold it still enough to read with all the bumping and churning going on inside her belly. When Dawn entered, encumbered by her own massive and throbbingly bouncing belly, Kerri put her book aside and pushed her breasts down out of the way of her sight to see who had come to visit her. 

"Oh, Hi Dawn! What brings you by? It must be important, whatever it is! Coming all the way down the hall is a lot of trouble to go to in your condition!'

Dawn had the Robots slowly and gently lay her massively pregnant body down on the Emperor-Sized bed, next to Kerri. As they lay face to face, their heads were about 7 feet apart as their hippopotamus-sized bellies pressed against each other.

"Dawn? What is it?"

"Kerri, I believe I may have an answer to your strange Pregnancy condition. Do you want to hear more? I know you can be squeamish about certain medical details sometimes. If you'd like I could just go ahead, and spare you the details, if I have your consent. What do you say?"

Kerri was speechless for a few moments, then replied. "An answer? What do you mean? Do you know what's causing this? Do you know how to end it? Dawn, please tell me! Don't spare any details!"

Dawn smiled. Her plan would work after all. Everything was going to be perfect!

"Well, it involves the device that was used to transfer Juanita's and my babies into you. I can't prove it, but I think it might have caused certain side effects which are the reason you aren't going into labor with your babies. I've spent the past five months studying the 5-dimensional physics involved, and I think I've found a way to correct it."

Kerri's face was torn between an expression of joy and fear. She wanted to finish her pregnancy, especially after all this time, but even so, being as big as she was, with as many as she was carrying, she could not help but be apprehensive about labor and childbirth.

Of course, Dawn was not telling the whole truth. The pregnancy-transfer device (PTD) wasn't even remotely the cause of Kerri's condition. It was the concentrated labor-delaying serum that Dawn had made. And Dawn knew that. As usual, she had a surreptitious plan devised. And she was convinced that, this time, her plan would work.

"Well, okay," said Kerri, hesitantly, 'tell me more." "Well, according to some theories, there are an infinite number of possible dimensions. The Pregnancy-Transferring Device uses 5 of them to create a 'wormhole' link between two points in our universe, which itself has 3 spatial dimensions."

"I understand that part. Go on."

"Well, like I said, I've been studying this for several months now, and the physics is very complex. But the simple explanation is that we simply need to use a different set of 5 dimensions than the 5 we used last time. Actually, the 3 dimensions that are analogous to our own are fine, but the other two can be done away with. There are 2 yet other dimensions that we can use in their place that should reverse the effects. The PTD has already been set to use the new dimensions."

Dawn paused to see that Kerri was buying this line of utter bullshit. Satisfied that Kerri was completely convinced, she continued. 

"Now these other 2 dimensions are one-way' dimensions. That's nothing to be concerned about. In fact, it's the reason that the dimensional portals generated in utero are one-way portals, and why we needed the device to have specific sending' and receiving' chambers..."

"I'll skip the boring details. The point is that I believe that a simple transfer of the four babies you're carrying into a different womb would result in their being born. Now, if I'm wrong, then the woman who receives them will also receive the same side effects, and remain pregnant with them indefinitely, as you yourself are now. Since I wouldn't ask Juanita to take such a risk, and since it's my theory anyway, I'm prepared to receive the babies. Besides, two of them are mine anyway!"

"But we don't have much time. As you know, I am Nine months pregnant with Octuplets, and I might go into childbirth any minute now. The PTD can't work on a woman during labor, and afterwards my womb will be too small to hold your babies. But right now it's stretched out so big that the force of them coming in through the portal would be sufficient to expand it enough to hold them all. So if we're going to do this, we need to do it quick."

"Well, Kerri? I'm all set to go ahead and do this. I've got enough robots waiting outside to carry us in this bed to the PTD and move us into the chambers. What do you say? Are you ready to have those four babies removed by dimensional portal?"

* * * * * * * * * * *

"Where are the others? Shouldn't they be here too?" Dawn had prepared an answer for that question. "I know. It'll be risky doing this with just the two of us, with only robots to help. But by now the Auto-Doc is an expert in all things OB-GYN. I only just finished making the preparations a short while ago. I began making them as soon as I figured out what the problem was. The simple fact is that there just wasn't enough time to alert the others. I'm a full nine months pregnant with Octuplets, Kerri! My water could break, and I could go into labor & childbirth, any second now! This could be the very last chance to get your babies born for the rest of your life! We can't afford to wait until everyone can be here!" 

It wasn't entirely a lie. She actually could have easily notified the others, but didn't want to, because it would complicate her plans further. But it was true that she was nine-months pregnant with octuplets, and could very well go into labor at any second. She had a genuine reason to do this quickly!!

The robots had set them into the proper (and re-constructed much larger) PTD chambers. The 5-D portal generator was calibrated and ready to go, and the fusion-reactor was firing up. All she had to do now was give the verbal command.

Dawn knew that that what she had told Kerri earlier was a lie. There was no way to reverse the effects of the mega-dose of the labor-delaying serum. Transferring Kerri's 4 twenty-three and a half month along babies to her own womb would not result in their being born. Dawn would end up stuck being pregnant with them for the rest of her life. But, unbeknownst to Kerri, that is what Dawn had wanted all along (and given the artificial methods for life-extension available in the 25th century, she was planning on being alive, and pregnant, for centuries)!! 

The real stroke of genius was that Dawn had actually found a way to use the 5-dimensional transfer to alter her own physiology in such a way that the biological factors that prevented giving birth to the 23.5 month babies should (if her calculations were correct) also prevent her from giving birth to any of her 9 month babies! Dawn nearly had an orgasm just thinking about it! Oh, how HUGE she would be! How ostentatiously pregnant!

Of course, she was planning on acting completely surprised at this 'unforeseen side-effect' that made her unable to go into labor with any of the 12 babies. She knew it would be easy to convince the others. 

"Are you ready, Kerri?"

Kerri took a deep breath, and replied ",I'm ready."

Dawn gave the verbal command, and within their gigantic wombs, the portals opened...

* * * * * * * * * * *

Dawn was ecstatic!

It was working! The two sets of overgrown, long-overdue twins that had been inside Kerri were sliding through a series of higher dimensions where "space" was a meaningless concept. Dawn could feel things changing inside of her already overly-pregnant womb. The four babies (who would have been over a year old by now if they had been born at 9 months) were embedding themselves in her uterus in such a 5-dimensional way that it seemed as if they had been there all along. 

The skin of her belly had already had been smoothly stretched to what seemed like its breaking point. But the amazing tensile strength of the human uterus was proving to be triumphant over the enormous degree of fluid pressure pushing outward from within her. Soon her belly had expanded so large that her belly-skin was stretched until it was almost shiny! Dawn reached up from her reclined position, and touched the top of her belly (just under her breasts). It felt perfectly dry, but was so shiny that it LOOKED like she was drenched with sweat! 

She could feel her pregnant body growing heavier and heavier, and was becoming more and more aroused the more her large belly expanded outward!

Kerri was also ecstatic. As far as she knew, Dawn's plan was working (as much as Dawn had told her of it, anyway). Kerri felt her belly, finally, after all these months, returning to its normal size. Her skin was contracting, along with the rest of her tissues, and her belly was getting smaller. She felt less and less heavier every second! The feeling of being grossly, enormously, over-pregnant was fading! She cherished the experience of being pregnant as much as any other woman, but with what she had been through these past several months, this was a great relief to her taxed body and mind. 

And then, suddenly, the power went out... 

* * * * * * * * * * *

Juanita was practicing her breathing and stretching in preparation for going into labor. She'd been hoping that she and Dawn could've practiced together, being as how they were both 9 months along with Octuplets. She was very careful not to practice too hard, lest she accidentally begin labor. She had to be careful. She had to move slowly and gently, for too much jostling could rupture her amniotic sac, and with no one else around that would be very bad. All 8 of her unborn babies seemed to be peacefully asleep. Juanita was worried that as soon as they woke up, they'd get rowdy inside her belly like they usually did. Being this far along, Juanita was sure that they would rupture her from within, and childbirth would begin. 

She felt like a giant overfilled water-balloon with a very thin layer of rubber, that had been balanced precariously in a delicate position. If anything disturbed her too much, she was sure she would pop! And she knew that even if nothing did, she would pop anyway, and very, very soon now.

Rick was looking after her now 5 month old daughter, Tanya (the one that Kerri had given birth to for her). In her present condition, she was in no shape to take care of her baby. 

Knowing that today was almost certainly the day that her water would break, she had been practicing in the Delivery Center of the Maternity Barracks. No sense in waiting until it began, and then rushing to get there, she figured. Not when just being there in the first place made much more sense.

She felt movement within her belly, either an arm or a leg, she couldn't tell which, and thought "Here we go, this is it! They're waking up! My sac will rupture now for sure!" But then the movement stopped. False alarm. But she knew the real thing loomed ominously closer!!

The door opened, and to Juanita's surprise, in walked Kerri! The last time she had seen Kerri, she had been to big to stand up, let alone walk, but nevertheless, in she waddled! Her belly, while still a mammothly round protrusion of taut skin, seemed significantly smaller that when she had last seen it.

She had a very worried look on her face. Juanita took several slow, deep breaths to slow her heart rate down (no sense in going into labor due to surprise when there's obviously important news to be had!). After she was sure she had delayed the inevitable by a few more brief moments, she turned her head to face Kerri, who was slowly and awkwardly lowering herself down onto the other birthing mat, next to Juanita's.

"Kerri? You're...smaller! I mean, you're still pretty big, but not as...what happened? Where's Dawn?"

Kerri managed to get herself into the same birthing position that Juanita was in, and then turned her head to face Juanita. 

She explained what Dawn had told her about Dawn's idea to "cure" her endless-pregnancy-condition. She went on to explain that they had almost finished, when one of the Q-bulbs (a vital component, necessary to properly shape the 5-D portal) had blown out. As a result, for a fraction of a second, the shape and direction of the 5-D portal had been completely random! Luckily, the Safety Protocols had detected the malfunction right away and cut the power, thus avoiding the entire colony being turned into little bite-size chunks floating aimlessly through 5-dimensional space.

Kerri concluded by telling Juanita that, in that fraction of a second before the power was cut, four of Dawn's 9-month along Octuplets had been shunted into Kerri, and that's why she was now in the process of preparing herself to give birth to them. 

Juanita tried to digest this rapid download of information. "So, you finally get to give birth. Congratulations! I was wondering where Dawn had gone off to.

The guys should be here in about a half hour or so, although I'm starting to feel like I may be starting without them. Is Dawn having some robots bring her?"

Kerri frowned.

"Well, before we started, Dawn DID say it was just a theory, and that it might not cure the condition...that was why she felt she had to take the risk herself...and...

Juanita gasped.

"Oh! You mean now SHE'S twenty-three and half months pregnant?? With the FOUR you were carrying all that time, PLUS the other four octuplets she still has in her? My God! She'll NEVER get to the birthing lab in time, no matter HOW many robots are helping her!"

Kerri frowned. She felt guilty. Two hours ago she thought that she was going to be pregnant with four constantly-growing babies, for the rest of her life. Now she was preparing to give birth at last, but Dawn, who would have been about to go into labor right now, would now be carrying those four, plus four others who would also likely never stop growing. In her rational mind, Kerri knew it was not her fault, and that Dawn knew, and accepted, the risks. But in that irrational part of mind that all humans have, she still felt as though she were somehow responsible for Dawn's fate.

"Dawn...well...um... she won't be needing to get to a birthing lab." Kerri let Juanita absorb what she was implying, then continued. "Her theory turned out to be wrong. She won't be going into labor, period. What's worse is that whatever strange medical reason was preventing me from giving birth, and which is now in her, also seems to be affecting the other four of the octuplets that she still has. They probably would've been born today, but now it looks like they never will be."

Juanita, opened her mouth to tell Kerri not to blame herself, when suddenly her sac ruptured like an erupting volcano! It took them both by surprise (Juanita hadn't felt her babies waking up, but she knew they were definitely awake NOW!). All the sudden excitement caused Kerri's sac to rupture in a violent tidal-wave of fluid as well. 

The Medical Monitoring Computers alerted the men, who stopped their respective tasks and began rushing to the Maternity Barracks. 

* * * * * * * * * * *

Dawn smiled down at her enormous, gargantuan behemoth of a pregnant belly. She patted it gently, and felt herself become moist between her legs. Her plan had worked at last! Despite all the failures and setbacks, she would now, finally, be enormously over-pregnant for the rest of her life, just as she had always dreamed!! 

And best all, Kerri didn't have to suffer any longer (Dawn had never meant to do anything to her, and was glad she could now give birth at last), and no one suspected her of any wrong-doing. 

Kerri and Juanita gave birth to twelve healthy babies (Kerri four and Juanita eight). Four were boys and eight were girls. Everyone had a hard time keeping track whose was whose though, but it hardly mattered since everyone would be acting in a parental capacity anyway! 

The colony's long-term growth and survival was more than assured when the hydroponics-domes each had nearly a 20% surplus, they finally got all the bugs out of all the equipment, and, last but not least, three months later Kerri and Juanita were each successfully impregnated with octuplets again!

Kerri didn't mind getting huge, knowing that this time, it would end after nine months. She and Juanita had many, many octuplet-pregnancies in their future. After all, now that Dawn was no longer able to contribute to the population, they had to pick up the slack! 

It would be nearly seventy years before they would have contact with any other human beings, but when that day finally came, the colony would be thriving!

And through it all, happily overpregnant Dawn just kept growing and growing.

The End, of Part V, and of 'Galactic Expansion'. 



(But that doesn't mean there won't be sequels!! -3124_Waxamanac) 



